
The moHlamentahle T ra^eik 

Thatsbyinewounded.both ourretnedies 
VVithin thy helpe and holy phificke lies: 

1 bears no hatred blelTcd manjfor loe 
My intcrcesfion likewife heads my foe, 

Fri, Be plaine good fonne and homely in thy drift 
Ridling confesfion,findes but ridling flirift. * 

Rem. Then plainely know my harts deareloueis fet 
On the faire daugh ter of rich CapnUn 
As mine on hcrs,fo hers is fet on mine 
And all combind,faue what thoumuft combine 
By holy marriage:when and whercjand how'j 
VVemet,wewooed,and made exchange ofvowj 
He tell thee as we pafle,but this I pray. 

That thou confen t to marrie vs to day, 

Fri. Holy %.Frmds what a change is hercf 
Is Rofalme that thou didfl loue fo deare, 

So foone forfaken’young mess loue then lies 
Not truely in theirhearts^butin their eyes. 

Icfu UMaria,vh&t a deale of brine 
Hath walht thy fallow checkes for Rofalimf 
How much fait water thrownc away in waft» 
Tofeafonloue thatofitdothnottaft. 

The Sun not yet thy fighes,from heauen cleares 
Thy old grones yet ringing in my auncient cares.* 

Lo here vpon thy cheeke the ftainc doth fit. 

Of an old tcarc that is not wafht oflFyet. 

If ere thou waft thy felfe,and thefe woes thine^ 

Thou and thefe woes, were all ior Rofaline, 

And art thou chang’d/prooounce this fentence thenj 
VVoinen may fall, when thers noftrengthinmcfl* 

Ro. Thouchid(imeoftforlouing/i’o^//»e. 

Fri. For doting, not for louing piipifl mine. 

Ro. Andbadft me bury loue. 

Fri^ Notinagr&ue, 

Tolay onein, another outtohauc. 

Ro. Ipray thee chid^enot,ber I loue now 


Doth 


of^meo and luliet. 

Doth gracefor grace, andloue for loue alow.* 

The other did not fo. 

Fri. Olhc knew well,’ 

Thy loue did read by rote.thatcould not fpclft 
But come young wauerer,come goe with me. 

In onerefpeft He thy aflittant be.* 

For this alliancemay fo happy prone. 

To turne your hou&olds rancor to pure loue. 

Rem, O let vs hence, I ftand on fudden haft, 

Fri, Wifely and flow, they ftumble that run faft. 

Exeuail 

Enter Benuolio ,?»dMcrcutio. 

Merc. Where the dcu’leihould this fjewee be? came hcc not 
home to night? 

Ben. Not to his fathers,! fpokc with his man, 

Mer,V^\vj that fame pale hard hearted wench,that Rofalme 
Torments him fo,thathc Will furerimmad, 

Ben. T »^4//,the kinfiijan to old C<«/«/er,hath fent a letter to 
his fathers houfe, 

Mer, Achallcngcon my life, 

’Ben'. will anfwere it, 

Mer , Any man that can write may anfwere a letter^' 

S4f». Nay,he will anfwere thelettersmaifter how he dares 
being dared. 

Alas poor eXmeOjhee is already dead, ftabd with a 
white wenches blacke eye.runne through the care with a loue 
long, the very pinne of his heart , cleft with the blinde 
bowe-boyes but-ihaft, and is hee a man to encounter 

Raw.Why whatisTf^^/i? 

^neofr^^ then Prince of Cats.Oh hecs the coiiragious cap - 

n»gpnckf?ns.l‘«PS 
&thethirH ^ minumreftSjOne two 

Tdual ft 1 bofoireuhe very butcher of a filke button 

flrftandfectndr’ the very firft houfe of the 

nritandlecondcaufe,ahtheimmortaliPairado,thePuntore- 
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